CHAPTER IX
THE GREAT WAR

DOUGLAS and I decided that we would say good-bye quietly
at home, and after an early dinner we went up to the children
so that he might kiss them and tuck them up. As we came
down he remarked that they were too young to realise what
this parting meant. Captain Baird, his A.D.C., reminded
Douglas that it was time to go, and they left by motor for
Southampton. Before leaving, Douglas promised to write
regularly and to send rne a daily diary. This promise made
nie very happy, as I knew he would keep it and that I would
always be kept in close touch with all he did, I received the
following telegram from Southampton in reply to mine
wishing him god-speed: "So delighted with your telegram.
Very many thanks for all your good wishes which I feel
will daily accompany me. Have just posted letter to you.
We sail in Comm Castle this evening. Good luck, and may
all that is good surround you. Good-bye."

My husband and the ist Corps embarked for France
on the i4th of August, and I received a few words from him
warning me that he had heard there would be some delay in
getting letters back from the front and that I was not to be
anxious. He had already written to me from the Dolphin
Hotel in Southampton, where the ist and 2nd Corps had
concentrated before leaving for France* There was no doubt
that in his letters he showed how sad he was at leaving me,
but I was very proud when he expressed his admiration
for my courage when he left. He said he knew he could
depend on me caring for the wives and families at Aldershot,
and that before leaving he had asked Xandra and Doria, our
two little girls, to be khd to their mummy, and he expressed

113                                 i